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%var, notlîing is more strikinig than the
mnodesty aiîd seîf-restraint of the one
aiîd the arrogance and boastfuhliess of
Hie otlier.

'Tle Moscow Gazette, the able but
mnscrupuilouis journial editeci for so
nîany years bv M. Katkoff, boldlvP
a(lvacated the indiscriitiate slaughlter
of japaniese WvouU(ed. ' In aur wvar
witli Japal we are lilçe a mail at-
tacked by a viper. Lt is niot enougli
ta frighylten it and leave it ta bide ini a
buish, it niwst be (lestroyed ; aiid we
inust dIo this witliout coni(lering

wlelirEoflai ai tecoiiooi

tan plutocracy object or not. To
burden Rulssia wvitlî thousands of
japaniese prisoliers, spreadiiig dyseii-
tery, typhus, aiid chioIera amioig thîe
Russiaîî people, wo1Ild perliaps 1)e iii
accordlance %vith lîunîanitariaiî prini-
cil)les, b)ut it wvotld l)e ver)' unwise.
No quarter anid ilo l)Iisoiirs shîould
be our niiotto."

Tlie reply of the Jaî)aiese " viper
ta thie Mioscowv Gazettc's cry of " no
quarter " fincîs expression ini actioni as
folhows. Lii the first place, the

Japaniese ncwspaper press treats its
ienm withi wvhat seeruis to nie extra-

or(linary fairness and generosity.
Every exploit or achicveiient of the
Russian arniiies thiat deserves coin-
niiendationi is cithier recoglize(l or
praised. Lu the second place, Japan
treats the %voun(lc( soldiers of lier
eienmv better, iii sonie respects, than
lier own. Thev are hunîiiancly (Icaît
with on the battlefield an(l skilfully
careci for iii hiospitals ; thieir daily
ration is more genierous tlian thiat of
woun(lec jal)anese; thecir mail goes
withouit postage. and p)ackages foi-
themn pay nieithier customns (luty iio
freighlt; andi detailed stateinits of
their conidition iii respect to hiealthi are
miade at short intervals to the Frenich
Legationi for transmission to Ruissia.
IJi the third place, the squadroni of
Adni irai Kainîniira rescued fron thie
sixiking- cruiser "Rilrik "thie \,ei-v
saine Russiani sailors whio torpedoed
the Japaniese tranislort -Hitachi-
imarui," and wvho after\war-ds fired oni
lier survivars as thev were wmmn
iii thewt.Te Outlook.
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'«cary? Oh, ycs! for the roa(l is so ruggedl,
Anîd lonu seenms the time tili carth's shadows shial flue*;

But what is my weariness, whien I remenîber
How Nvayworn and footsore my Lord wvas for me!

Down fronm His kingdonî of gladness and glory
Canie Hie to earth, 'with its grief and its gloonm

And bore such sad burthens as niortals can know flot,
O'ra rough pathway frorn eradie to tomnb-

Ail for mny eake: for Hie knew I could enter
The mnansions of light through Ris guidance alone,

And in Ris great love He liad long since preparedl nie
A dwelling of joy near His radiant throne

S o He countedl it îîothing to toil aîxd to aîîguish,
And gave flot one thought to the griefs H-e mnust bear:

But hasted to make a plain path for îny treading,
That I in Ris glory nxight fail not to share.

Then wvhat ithoug1î the rond is uneven and dreary 2-
It is niarkèd .by Ris footprints W~ho Ioved me so weIl;

And I f:ollow it tli-ank-ftlly, sure that its ending
Will 'bring mie safe Home, in Flis presence to dwell.

Toronto.
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